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Time adds a special lustre to the work of merit, whether in the field 


of fine or practical arts. That is why the Goodyear Double Eagle Tire 


enjoys among people of discernment a steadily increasing regard. It 


provides such folk, as no other tire does, extreme satisfactions in pride of 


ownership, comfort and security — in long dependable service free from 
She fault or trouble. Because its popularity and use greatly exceed even the 
most hopeful early estimates, the Double Eagle now is being priced far 


DOUBLE EAGLE lower than was originally deemed possible. 


Goon sYEAR 


Copyright 1931, by The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co.., Inc. 








i 




















What she rea//y wanted 
was Children 


T is curious how some minor fault may 
alter a person’s life. Take the case of 
Miss Nickerson. 

If you live in New York you may have 
seen Miss Nickerson walking up Park 
Avenue. A lithe woman in her late for- 
ties, with a streak of grey or two in her 
black hair, and a suggestion of a double 
chin. You would realize that once she 
must have been very beautiful. With her 
are two Pekingese dogs—always. Their 
pictures, with Miss Nickerson, frequent- 
ly appear in the rotogravure sections. 

People say that Miss Nickerson makes 
a fool of herself about them; that she acts 
downright silly. Having them sit at the 
table with her while she dines, for ex- 
ample. Putting each one in his little 
French bed. Sending them out for an 
airing in her car, jacketed as well and 
certainly more beautifully than children. 
Talking baby talk of the most banal kind 
to them. 

The whole attitude sounds silly enough, 
but in Miss Nickerson’s case it is not silly. 
It is tragic. Because these two pets of 
hers represent a bitter compromise with 
life. 

If ever a woman was born who yearned 
for love, marriage, motherhood and chil- 
dren, Miss Nickerson was the woman. All 
of them were denied her. 

What kind of sly trick had life played 
upon her? Why had fate singled out for 
punishment this great-hearted, charming 
woman? Many, many times she must 
have wondered about it herself. 

After her debut in June, 1904, it seemed 
almost certain that she would marry a 


titled young English army officer whom 
she had met on the Riviera, when the 
Nickerson yacht had been in foreign 
waters. Nothing came of it. 

Then in rapid succession other men 
paid serious court. At least so it seemed. 
But one by one they, too, drifted away. 
She didn’t seem to be able to hold them. 
The years passed quickly and still Miss 
Nickerson was unmarried. Occasionally 
men still felt the force of her beauty and 
charm—but not for long. 

When she was past forty, she seemed 
to give up any idea of romance. Most of 
her time and her money were devoted 
to her many charitable enterprises. The 
Nickerson Home for Crippled Children. 
The Nickerson Education Foundation. 
She busied herself in a round of activities 
for the good of others. 

To those who did not know her, she 
seemed to be like a thousand other New 
York women. Sophisticated. Cold. In- 
different. But if you could see her at the 
end of the day, mothering the two Pe- 
kingese, you would realize that she was 
none of these things; that she was simply 
a lonely and disappointed woman. 
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Halitosis (unpleasant breath) is the 
unforgivable social fault. The insidious 
thing about it is that you yourself never 
realize when you have it. And even your 
best friend won’t tell you. The one 
way to make sure your breath is beyond 
suspicion is to use Listerine systemati- 
cally as a mouth wash. 


For obvious reasons names and places referred to are fictitions 





Before any 
social 
engagement 


Many women, otherwise fastidious, neglect 
to rinse the mouth with Listerine before so- 
cial engagements. Apparently the matter of 
halitosis (unpleasant breath) never occurs 
to them. 


Frankly it should be one’s first concern. 
Because, due to natural processes in even 
normal mouths, anyone is likely to have 
halitosis. The insidious thing about this un- 
forgivable social fault is that the victim rare- 
ly realizes her affliction. And even a best 
friend won’t tell. 


The ideal deodorant 


Noted medical authorities, observing Lister- 
ine in hospital and private practice, pro- 
nounce it ideal as a deodorant. 

There is no scientific evidence that other 
antiseptic mouth washes exceed or even 
equal Listerine in deodorant power. Indeed 
recent experiences show that ordinary anti- 
septics fail to mask in 4 days odors that in- 
stantly yield to Listerine. 


Does not injure teeth 


Many harsh mouth washes may actually 
attack tooth structure. Slowly destroy it. 
Listerine cleanses and protects it. 


Harsh mouth washes are also likely to in- 
flame tender tissues of the mouth, physi- 
cians say. Listerine’s action is healing and 
stimulating, yet it kills germs in the fastest 
time science has been able to measure ac- 
curately. 

Always keep Listerine on your dressing 
table. It is a pleasant guarantee against 
offending others. Lambert Pharmacal Com- 
pany, St. Louis, Mo., U.S. A. 








the safe, 
pleasant deodorant 


LISTERINE 


ENDS 
HALITOSIS 
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SINBAD 


invites you to follow him 
_— 














When you first met Sinbad, 
way back in 1928, he was just a little, name- 


less pup, tumbling through the pages of Life. 





He romped right into so many Sinbad’s very latest exploit is to 
hearts that Life broadcast an fix it up for all of you who've 


S.O.S. for a name for him. The 
winning Life-reader among 8,000 
contestants gave us “Sinbad” 


with this verse: 


followed his adventures every 
week in Life to find your old fa- 
vorites and some new episodes of 
his life all bound together 


Sinbad 
Was in bad 


From Trinidad to Rome 


_.. for now he’s in a book! 





And 
Edwina’s Dog 
'S in bad 


T HERE'S not a soul—young or old, doggy or crabby, who'll fail 
to register delight and appreciation with SINBAD. There 
never will be a child who won't devour this book from cover 
to cover, over and over again, in pure joy. Nor a grownup with- 
out a sneaking fondness for the madcap, harum scarum, lovable 
SINBAD. Forty full pages of his adventures—mostly twelve 
pictures to the page—cram SINBAD'S book of fun. 


Wherever he may roam. 




















| | 
j Dear LIFE, 
| 60 East 42nd Street, New York 
| Enclosed find §........ .to pay for | ' 
creevelO Pay Name — 
Feee- copies of “Sinbad” at | 
| $2.50 each. 
Scr | Address 
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"You know, Doctor—the only thing 


A beer racketeer in New York was 
buried in a $20,000 mausoleum. It’s a 
lot of money, but the house was on the 
drinks. 

When the Wickersham Commission 
expired July 1 it left $10,000 worth 
of chairs, desks and divans vacant to 
be distributed among other offices. We 
are told the desks were as good as new. 

* 

A society girl of Boston has married 
a dogsled racer. Slowly the millions 
disappointed by Rudy Vallee are adapt- 
ing themselves. 





about your bill.” 


While there’s life there’s hope. Even 
the warden of the jail where Capone 
will serve his sentence, probably 
thought he had no future to look for- 
ward to. 

BY 

After a year’s trial the dial tele- 
phones have been removed from the 
White House. This does away with the 
temptation to dial PREsident 1932. 

K 

More than 20,000 gallons of hard 
cider were seized at a still near Pitts- 
field, Mass. Evidently apples are still 
working to relieve the unemployed. 











that keeps me alive is worrying 


The navy’s giant dirigible Akron is 
ready for flight at last, but too late in 
the season to fly over the fields and in- 
spire young cucumbers and watermel- 
ons. 

* 

An American writes from Russia 
that the workers are dissatisfied with 
the Five-Year Plan. We once talked 
with a man who bought a piano that 
way and he wasn’t hilarious. 

Bo 

“Why are thousands flocking to 
Reno?” asks an editorial. Well, they 
want the freedom of the city. 








The Mystery Story 


HE fairly late hour. The realiza- 

tion that you ought to go to bed 

and get a good night’s sleep. The 
disinclination to do so, since you are 
feeling unusually wide awake. The de- 
cision to stay up a little longer, until 
you are sleepy. The search for some- 
thing to do. The discovery of 
mystery novel. The glance at 
the first page. The discovery that there 
is a murder in the opening paragraph, 
a particularly gruesome murder. The 


a new 


casual 


perusal of the second paragraph, and 
the third. The heightened interest. 
The return to your easy chair. The 
absorbed reading of the first three 
pages. The sudden awakening of rea- 
son. The self-assurance that, if you get 
started on the book, you won't go to 
bed for hours. The realization that you 
really ought to get to bed fairly early. 
The better nature which tells you to 
put the book down at once. The baser 
nature which urges you to read on and 


find out more about the veiled woman 
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"Yo honor 
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in the red dress. The compromise with 
yourself and the decision to read a 
hundred pages and then go to bed. 

The self-satisfied return to your 
reading. The complete absorption in 
the plot. The unheeded passage of an 
hour. The unheeded passage also of 
the hundredth page. The disregard of 
everything except the identity of the 
stocky man in the grey ulster. The 
turning of page after page. The flight 
of minute after minute. 

The sudden realization that you are 
having a hard time keeping your eyes 
open and your mind fully on the text. 
The examination of your watch, which 
indicates that it is after one o'clock. 
The knowledge that you ought to put 
the book down and retire at once. The 
stubborn determination to see it 
through to the end, regardless of the 
hour. The continued reading, eyelids 
drooping. The struggle to keep from 
going to sleep, and to hold on to the 
thread of the plot. 





ah wants one of them ‘we got nothin’ in common’ divo'ces.” 
/ é 
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— exertion of will-power which 
keeps your eyes open while you 
turn the last pages. The sigh as you 
reach “The End’. The mental com- 
ment that it wasn’t much of a mystery 
story after all. The discovery that it is 
nearly three o'clock. The vast weari- 
ness. The realization that you have a 
very hard day ahead of you, and that 
you are going to get very little sleep to 
prepare you for it. The feeling that 
you always make an ass of yourself 
over mystery stories. The resolve never 
to do so again. The inner realization 
that you will play the fool again to- 
morrow night if there is another new 
mystery story around. 
John C. Emery. 





Memories or Cling 
Many the time I've broken a heart; 
Many the Lad I've jilted; 
Often, I've whispered. . . It’s time we 
part, 
Sad is a Love that’s wilted! 


Never I’ve known any deep regret; 
Shame, when I gave them sorrow ... 

I'd turn to another and quickly forget; 
Live for a lovely Tomorrow! 


That was my system . . . a wise one 
too. 
My story until you met me; 
But never again! For I fear that you 
Are smart . . . you'd merely forget 
me! —E. L. 





Helpful Collegians 
President Gates, of the University of 
Pennsylvania, says the 1931 graduates 
will help correct the mistakes of this 
generation. Up to date they've already 
shown that six can ride in a rumble 
seat. 





Starving Back-Biters 
We wish to extend our sympathy 
to the moth whose favorite piece of 
swimming suit was the back. 





Idle Thoughts 
Speaking of unemployment, the av- 
erage man has 12,000,000,000 brain 


cells. 





Guy came away from that meeting in 
a state of depression. He stood in the 
moonlight, leaning on moody elbows. 


—Story im Pittsburgh paper. 
At outs with them, possibly. 











“Son, some day you'll be head of the house. See this little ball I'm whittlin’ 
inside of this box? Well. when I'm gone I'll expect you to carry on.” 


News from the Nudists 
Mr. and Mrs. Hervey Warbix had 
Mr. Stanley Duddle and Mr. Douglas 
Wodgett of New York City as their 
guests over the week-end. Most of the 


time was spent in sightseeing. 


The marriage of Miss Beulah Rixley 
to Mr. Mortimer Goldsmith was sol- 
emnized yesterday. The bride was at- 
tired in a lovely rose sunburn. 


Mr. Dudley McGee, a new arrival 
at the colony, is suffering from a cold. 


Mrs. Alistair Allistair gave a mas- 
querade ball on Tuesday. Prizes were 
given for the most attractive tattooings. 


Mr. Henry T. Binge is laid up for a 
few days due to his having accidentally 
walked into a rose bush. 


Mr. Mordaunt Hammp, who tre- 
cently joined the colony, has returned 
home for a few days to get his glasses 
fixed. 


Hector Hannsful has joined the staff 
of ‘The Spotlight,”’ the colony's week- 
ly nudes-paper. 


Mr. Earl Carroll visited the colony 
recently and was soon made to feel at 
home. 


Professor McTootle, who is ex- 
tremely absent-minded, was seen last 
evening wandering about with his 


trousers on. 
—A. §. 


If the Radio Had Been 
Invented Then 


(General Butler was recently cut off 
on the radio for saying “Hell’’) 


“Lay on MacDuff, and darned be 
him who first cries: ‘Hold! Enough!’ ” 


“The public be doggoned!” 
“War is the dewce.” 


“Between the dickens and the deep 


blue sea.” 
“There'll be the hot place to pay.” 
“Drat the torpedoes! Go ahead!” 
“Hail, hail, the gang’s all here, but 


what i fudge do we care?” 
PG, 





Success Hints 
So live that you can look any man in 
the eye and ask him to loan you a ten- 
spot. 





"Oh! Alec, you couldn't do this to me 
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think of our baby.” 
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Solution 
According to a New York theatrical man musical 
comedies are not as popular as they used to be. The 
reason for this is that there’s not enough activity these 
days to make a business man really tired. 





Prevention 
“Call a doctor before you get sick,” is the advice 
of a new medical organization. It also is wise to sum- 
mon the fire department thirty minutes or so before 
you discover a fire. 





Futility 
A Senator uses the recent flight around the world 
as an example of the use of aeroplanes in war. But 
why should an army aviator fly 25,000 miles only to 
find he is attacking his own hangar ? 
























































“Well, I'm sorry you don't want any ice to-day, Mrs. Jones.” 


Lifts 
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His first pedestrian. 


Where Do We Go From Here? 


By BERTON BRALEY. 


Oh let us go a-wandering, 
A-gypsying, a-yondering, 


Let’s peer amid the Pyramids and gaze at Gaza, too. 


Let’s sway about Suabia, 
Array us for Arabia, 
And be attuned to Tunis, and toot-toot into Looe. 


I'll steer your lazy carcus on 
To Carcassonne, then park us on 
An Island in the Nile and, we can also seine the Seine; 
It’s surely time we took a rest 
We'll book a rest in Bucharest 
And maybe Abysynnia in Germany and Spain. 


In traveling regalia 
I'll trail ya to Australia 
And with new zeal New Zealand we'll visit on our 
way, 
We'll sigh because Siberia 
Is hardly nigh Nigeria, 
We'll go and see what makes a man delay in 
Mandelay. 


We'll tarry some in Tarragon 
We'll get the air in Aragon, 
Know volks in Novo Scotia and know ’em all in 
Nome. 
And when we've found we've done about 
Each spot that we can pun about 
We'll hook a ride to Sandy Hook and tour back to 
our home! 





Office Statistics 
This is about the time of the year when the base- 
ball season is half gone and the grandmothers are 
all gone. 





Vice Versa 
“It’s an unwise political party that takes a stand on 
prohibition,” says an editorial. But what has become 
of the old copybook maxim that a policy is the best 
honesty ? 























"OQ. K., Mr. Doyle, but what is a Penthouse?” 
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"Boy! It's an elegant day, 


In Choosing a Wife 


‘4A man should exercise the same 
care ful altention in pi king at ife 
: ‘ 


that he uses in| 
Neu f pa pe r Columnist. 


wysnaG A + 
“piu & Cal. 


Inform girl’s father that a wife is 
too expensive. Ask father about the 
length of time the family has been in 
existence. Examine girl's eyes, hair, 
teeth, skin, and figure. Listen to girl's 
voice. Turn her necklace around sev- 
eral times. Ask the man who has mar 
ried one of the family. Shake girl's 
shoulders. Ask father how long she 
can work on toast and coffee. Walk 
around girl. Walk over and examine 
girl’s single sister. Question father 
about Tell father that some- 
thing about sister is not satisfactory. 
Walk back to girl. Jiggle bracelet on 
her wrist. Inform father about a mil- 
to 


sister. 


lionaire’s daughter who wants 
marry someone and make him a part- 
ner in her father’s business. Stand on 
one foot and look at girl. Stand on 
other foot and look at girl. Kick her 
shoes. Ask father how long she wears 
a pair. Tell father about a girl who 
makes her shoes last a month longer, 
and earns a hundred dollars a week. 
Have girl turn around a few times. 
Have girl operate a vacuum cleaner and 
cook a meal. Lean against girl and talk 
with father about the war debts mora- 
torium. Ask father if he will replace 
any clothes that girl discards within the 
next six months. Sign application for 
marriage license. 
—Brook Branwade. 
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Why We've Given Up Arguing 


how or other I just can’t agree with it. 
why.” 


‘“Well—maybe.” 
book somewhere.” 


change your mind about it when you get older an 
wiser.” 


business, are you?” 


isn't it: —Parke Cummings. 
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“Daily News? What's de idea of sayin’ there was 5,000 bucks we overlooked 
last night?” 





“Sure—I'll admit your argument’s logical, but some- 
I don’t know 


“You're all wrong on that. I've forgotten the exact 
argument to refute it, but I've got it home. It’s in some 


“That all sounds very well, young man, but you'll 


“Oh, you're trying to tell me something about my 
“Well, I suppose you're entitled to your own opinion.” 


“Yep, you're absolutely right! Absolutely—in theory.” 





OW 














“Sure he'll win! He's got a drag with the judges.” 


The Letters of a Modern Father 


My Dear SON: 

What you say about your vacation 
makes me realize more than ever that 
you are with a progressive company 
that is abreast or a little ahead of the 
times. As I understand it, they are 
granting you the customary two weeks 
with pay but give you a chance to 
show your loyalty to the country 
by declining to accept the pay. Then, 
in appreciation of the war debt 
moratorium, you are to take two addi- 
tional weeks at your own 
expense. 

It is a pity business men 
were so ignorant when I was 
young. They did something 
like this in 1907 but they 
called it a month's lay-off; 


your mother pack a nice basket of 
food and you can take it to him when 
you go back after your lay—I mean 
your vacation. 

Things are better here. A fire truck 
failed to take a corner downtown the 
other day and knocked down five bank 
examiners. If it had happened a month 
ago it would have injured at least 
twenty. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
—McCready Huston. 





Is Bridge Undermining the Foun- 
dations of American Society? 


A. Dr. Alfred Adler, noted psychi- 
atrist, declares that, ardent bridge 
playing encourages the development 
of the inferiority complex. 

B. Dr. Maurice Lebon, eminent heart 
specialist, reports that the playing 
of bridge results in more fatalities 
among the aged than any other single 
cause. 

C. Bridge playing is a direct incentive 
to perjury. Mathematicians inform us 

that the chance of a per- 

fect bridge hand occur- 
ring is one in forty billion 
deals, nevertheless ‘‘per- 
fect hands” are reported 
weekly in the papers. 
W. E. Farbstein. 





and see what they got—a “ 
panic. If this new system 
hadn’t been studied out we Notes of Interest 
might have had a panic this “We've got all kinds of 
time. portable gadgets for the 

I am enclosing a check Sunday roads—that is, every- 
for your fare home. Don't thing but portable automo- 
yield to your emotions and biles,” says a humorist. 
turn it over to the president TENTMAKER: A jug of wine, a loaf of bread—and Well, the bank carries 
of your company. I'll have thou beside me singing in the wilderness—oh baby! ours. 
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SINBAD. 
The Picnic! 
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“Do you mind if we smoke?” 


Imaginary Interviews 
ALEXANDER WOOLLCOTT 

FOUND Mr. Woollcott lunching 

at the Algonquin. 

“You want to ask me some ques- 
tions?” he said graciously. 

I started to answer, but he went on. 

“All of which,” he said, ‘reminds 
me of the little story told to me while 
sojourning down the Riviera, the very 
mention of which resort calls to mind 
the engaging bon mot spoken by the 
late Theodore Roosevelt, whose wife, 
by the way, is the delightful little lady 
who while driving through 

I coughed tactfully. 

“About those questions, Mr. W ooll- 
cott,” I said. 

The Town Crier, as he is lovingly 
called, looked at me reproachfully. 

“It happened,” he said, ‘in a little 
village in Brittany. A faded old man 
he was, faded and drawn, but with an 
eye whose vivacity had not yet de- 
parted. Before I close this little tale, 
let me say that that man was none other 
than Groucho Marx!” 

I decided to speak up. 

“Mr. Woollcott,” I asked, ‘do you 
think that the theater will have a suc- 
cessful season this year?” 

He looked at me dreamily. 

“I need not mention in this space,” 
he said, apropos of what I had asked 
him, ‘‘the anecdote told me by the late 


Eugene Field. Nor will I mention that 
precious bit of whimsey imparted to 


these old ears by that grand old troup- 
er, David Warfield, mention of whom 
brings to mind that old, old story, 
which on one October day a little 
flaxen-haired girl sobbed to me. And 
who do you think that little girl is 
today?” 

“I can’t imagine,” I said. 

“Guess,” said Mr. Woollcott coyly. 

“Mrs. Fiske?” I ventured. 

“No.” 

“Greta Garbo?” 

“Wrong again!” 

“Not Calvin?” I asked. 

“No,” said Mr. Woollcott sharply, 
“it was Groucho Marx!” 

“Then you do think conditions are 
promising for the coming season?’ I 
said, determined to stick it out. 

“That,” he said, ‘recalls what the 
late O. Henry once said, a pronounce- 
ment which parallels the nifty entrust- 
ed to me by the late Queen Victoria, 
whose husband was—” 

“Wait!” I cried impatiently. “I 
know—it was Groucho Marx!”’ 

Mr. Woollcott beamed placidly as I 
rushed from the room. 

—A. S. 





“Everything's all right, Spud. 1 can prove you're a low-grade moron.” 


Lars 
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MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


By Baird Leonard 


CoopERSTOWN, N. Y. 

ULY 9.—Awake betimes, and in 
J great discomfort, too, having put 

on a heavily embossed nightdress 
both backwards and inside out, and 
prevented by superstition from right- 
ing it. So quickly up, and did on my 
new blue silk suit, delighted to find 
my beige pumps returned without the 
stains which marred their beauty yester- 
day, and was minded somehow of the 
time when Em and Aldis Squire, re- 
turning late from a dance, were shock- 
ed to behold outside the doors of their 
English guests several lines of boots 
for the cleansing of which they had 
forgotten to arrange with the servants, 
so that they were forced to put in the 
remainder of the night polishing them, 
nor were their labors lightened by the 
fact that the visitors had been tramp- 
ing across the Jersey marshes. At my 
accounts, disheartened at their tax on 
my solvency, a depression which Sam 
says would not occur with such regular- 
ity did I not overdo Polonius’s advice 
to Laertes that his habit should be as 
costly as his purse could buy. But Lord! 
it does seem a simple matter to order 
an extra frock or two when one is 
closeted in a fitting-room with a per- 
suasive saleswoman, especially when 
an optimistic nature constantly presages 
a windfall before the day of reckoning, 
in spite of oft repeated triumphs of 
experience over hope. Our cozen Lily’s 
birthday, so a great company for lunch- 
eon, and we had baked tongue with 
raspberry conserve, very fine, and Lily's 
father-in-law brought her the model of 
a stage-coach, antique and done with 
splendid detail save that the driver 
and postilion were unarmed, an over- 
sight which seemed inexplicable for- 
asmuch as ten thousand dollars in cur- 
rency and a bottle of Holloway’s dry 
gin were strapped to the top. Sixty 
for dinner at Point Judith, and then 
all the countryside to a racketeer dance 
in Dot's boathouse, Paul and Babbie 
Cooper coming as Adam and Eve, who 
had, so they said, the original racket. 


ULY 10.— Lay late, chatting during 
J my breakfast with Sam and Midge 
Marchant on some of the minor trag- 
edies of life, Sam confessing that one 
of his greatest disappointments is the 
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unfavorable front view frequently 
presented by a woman who has looked 
promising from the rear, Midge vot- 
ing for occasions when her bridge op- 
ponents’ stupid playing is to their ad- 
vantage, and I lamenting that most 
desirable garments are either hanging 
in dry cleaners’ windows or are marked 
“Sizes 14 to 20." Midge had appeared 
early to consult us on the advisability 
of exchanging some of her old flat sil- 
ver for a handsome consignment of 
sherry, and we counseled her to pro- 
ceed with no delay, forasmuch as im- 
ported wines are a rarity these days, 
whereas almost everybody has a lot of 
heirloom spoons. Some 

talk of getting up a fh 

table of contract before . 

luncheon, but we did 

abandon the project 


when Lucy Hamlin turned out to be 
the only available fourth, forasmuch 
as, just as no chain is stronger than 
its weakest link, so is no bridge game 
better than its poorest player. So at my 
correspondence most of the morning, 
and then fell to reading Arnold Ben- 
nett’s ‘The Old Wives’ Tale” for the 
first time in my life, amused by the 
author's introductory statement that 
when he had asked one of the sources 
of his material if he had not lived 
through the siege of Paris, the ancient 
had answered in the affirmative, and 
had then turned to his wife with the 
question, “We did, didn’t we?” Supper 
on the lake in the launch, and home 
betimes to bed, mentioning casually to 
Samuel that mayhap I should be trav- 
elling in Europe at the moment in 
order to freshen my viewpoint, where- 
upon he reminded me that the Bronté 
sisters had done very well although 
seldom venturing beyond the confines 
of their kitchen garden. 





"If that collector comes in, I’m out; and send the Eureka Co. a strong letter 
about their bill.” 
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“Oh mom!—pop’s number got him!” 


CORNCOB CORNERS 
I returned to Corncob Corners 
After roaming here and there, 
And I had to look around me 
With a puzzled sort of stare, 
For the town was up and doing 
In a way that struck me dumb, 
And Zcke’s store was that no 
longer,— 
It was an emporium. 


I beheld a service station 
Where the smithy used to stand, 
And I watched Josh filling gas 
tanks 
With a skilled and weary hand, 
For the cars formed a procession, 
That came on without a stop, 
While the rush and roar on Main 
Street 
Listened to a traffic cop. 


I returned to Corncob Corners 
After wandering around, 

And, though startled by the 

changes, 

In no time at all I found 

That the energetic burghers, 
While beset by joys and cares, 

Still found time to stick their noses 
In the other chap’s affairs. 

—Edgar Daniel Kramer. 





A Great Big Hand 
(Responsible authorities unite in acclaiming the 
superiority of the modern girl over the damsel of a 
generation ago.) 
Dr. K. F. ScuLLy of Smith College says she is two 
inches taller. 
Dr. J. Jacoss of Ashland College says she is nine 
pounds heavier. 
PHILIP MELHAND, footwear authority, says she wears 
a thirty-three per cent larger shoe. 
Mrs. Rita S. HALLE, authoress, says she is “more 
high-minded.” 
THE REGIsTRAR of Hunter College says she is ‘more 
literary.” 
WILLIAM F. BIGELOW, noted editor, says she is “more 
moral.” —W. E. Farbstein. 





Number Please 
During a heavy rain the other day a taxi skidded and 
crashed against the Empire State Building in New York. 
The driver, we are told, approached a doorman and 
demanded the bus’ license number. 





Dirt Conservation 
Well, one thing is certain—New York will never have 
a speedy divorce law. The tabloids wouldn’t stand for it. 





“Don't worry, lady. 1 find when I ain't so careful | manage better!” 
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The tired business man pursued by a wireless telephone. 
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Non Compos Mentis 





“Prof. Haberlandt, Austrian sct- 
entist, says he can inject intel- 
ligence into human beings by 
using a concentrate of brains 
from calves.” 

—Times News Item. 











Prof. Emil Haberlandt, 
Vienna, 
Austria, 


Dear Prof. Haberlandr: 

I have a subject for you to experi- 
ment with, if you don’t mind my but- 
ting in. Not that I doubt the veracity 
of your claim, for one single minute, 
sir; but, just out of curiosity, I'd like 
to see the effect of a little shot of 
calves’ brains on this friend of mine. 
I’m sure the worst that can come of 
the experiment is that she'll eat clover 
and moo the rest of her life, instead 
of staring at me with her mouth wide “How about an autograph 2” 
open, but I'll chance it. ‘ 





Then, I’ve got a brother who's had 
to repeat his freshman year at M.I.T. 
I think a small jab might get him into 
the sophomore class, if you hurry. But 
I'd be in a terrible stew if, instead 
of helping him remember the date of 
the First Punic war, your potion got 
him thinking he was Mrs. O’Leary’s 
cow. Just think—he might kick over 
all the lamps in Cambridge and stand 
there chewing his cud while the city 
burned to the ground. 

Have any of your subjects started to 
graze after a treatment? Good Lord! 
What a shame it would be to have to 
tether your sister-in-law and bring her 
fodder at regular intervals; or, worse 
yet, be forced to erect a silo for your 
uncle Fred just because he was a little 
backward. 

No, sir! Prof. Haberlandt, I'll stay 
as I am, thank you. No concentrated 
calves’ brains (liver’s all right) for 
mine—even if I don’t know the words 
of the Star Spangled Banner. 

There comes a time, sir, when 





the cure is worse than the disease. 
Who wants to be intelligent at the 
expense of chewing sideways the rest 
of his life? 
Yours truly, 
Jack CLUETT 





“Yeah, my wife has bought some garden pajamas! 
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impassion by Mr. Howard Elcock 
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“The Secret Call” 


FTER a long spell of literary ane- 
mia, Paramount has run across a 
story that makes sense. “The Se- 

cret Call,” written by William C. de 
Mille, has fast moving dialog inter- 
spersed with more than a little humor 
and a plot that preserves its interest. 
The action concerns a society girl 
whose father is driven to suicide by a 
political associate. She ts left penniless, 
but due to her good connections soon 
gets a job as a telephone operator. An 
opportunity to reveng: her father 
is presented when 
she overhears an 
important polici 
cal conversation 
over her switch 
board—but (may- 
be you've guessed 
it) she is in love 
with the politi- 
cian’s son—which 
gives us a strug- 
gle between love 
and revenge, with 
dat ole debbil”’ 
love continuing 
his film successes. 
The romancing 
avoids being trite 
(not without 
some effort) until 
the last scene, 
during which the 
complications of 
the entire evening ‘The Public 
are smoothed out 
quicker than three authors could skin a 
movie executive, and the dear old pub- 
lic gets its dose of everybody-lives-hap- 
pily-ever-after in one big gulp. The 
picture is so entertaining up to this 
point that the hooey is easy to take. 
Peggy Shannon, former New York 
show girl, plays the role originally in- 
tended for Clara Bow. Her fine per- 
formance combined with the efforts of 
the very pleasant Richard Arlen, pro- 
vides as agreeable a mess of love inter- 
est as you'd care to sigh over. In paying 
our respects to the other members of 
the large, well-selected cast, we must 
mention particularly the work of Ned 
Sparks and William B. Davidson. All 
of the players carry on with chat cer- 
tain quality of naturalness and re- 
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straint which the movies need so badly 
and capture so seldom. It is the unmis- 
takable mark of intelligent direction— 
and this means you, Mr. Stuart Walker. 

We only hope that the Paramount 
officials will recognize Mr. Walker's 
sense of good taste and let him alone. 
They could use a few more movies like 
“The Secret Call” (and will probably 
order several more exactly like it if it 
makes money). 


“Five and Ten” 
N almost every nook and cranny of 
the movie world one reads and hears 


him attractive, she tries to buy him. 
During the scenes in which Miss 
Davies carries on her campaign to cap- 
ture Mr. Howard there are some amus- 
ing lines and situations—in fact we 
laughed aloud and joined in the gen- 
eral gayety, but when Life (not the 
magazine, mind you) lays its cold hand 
of reality on the rich girl and she dis- 
covers that money does not mean hap- 
piness, the action becomes dramatic, 
and . . . well, as the fellow says, that’s 
something else again. When directed 
with due caution and attention to de- 
tail, Miss Davies can be presented 
as a highly ac- 
ceptable comedi- 
enne, but she 








should not be 
forced to display 
fear, grief, anger, 
passion, or any of 
the other more ac- 








movies here, Mr. Capone. Next week they're gonna show 


‘yee 


of what a splendid actress Miss Marion 
Davies is. Because of this constant 
undercurrent of approval we sally 
forth to each of her new pictures with 
that slightly inferior feeling which 
comes with the knowledge that one is 
among the small minority. Therefore, 
when “Five and Ten” made its bow 
at the Capitol Theatre we paid atten- 
dance hoping that something might 
happen to place us among those who 
get out their tome of synonyms when- 
ever Miss Davies comes to town. 
“Five and Ten” is a story about the 
daughter of a wealthy chain-store mag- 
nate who tries to buy her way into 
prominence. When she sees something 
she wants, she buys it, so when she 
runs across Leslie Howard and finds 
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tive forms of 
emoting. One of 
the things Miss 
Davies does not 
do well at all is 
cry—and why 
should she? 

Just a couple of 
scenes in which 
Miss Davies has 
to be dramatic is 
enough to spoil 
the rest of a 
movie for this re- 
porter, which 
probably accounts 
for our opinion 
that “Five and Ten” is not a satisfac- 
tory film. 

And speaking of unsatisfactory 
things, when is Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
going to give Leslie Howard a part 
worthy of his ability? 


The moral of ‘Five and Ten,” as 
you may have concluded, is that money 
does not cover the entire scheme of 
things. 





And Don’t See 
“Women Love Once” 
“Goldie” 


“A Woman of Experience” 
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“This program comes to you through the courtesy of the 18th Amendment.” 
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A Petition to 


The United States Golf Association 
(This page is printed for the use of golf players who 


wish to enter their individual protest against the new 

“balloon” ball. Tear it out and get the signatures of 

any of your friends—don't forget your own—who 

have given the new ball a fair trial and who wish to 
© say to The United States Golf Association: 


WE BELIEVE THAT THE NEW BALL IS A FAILURE. WE VOTE 
THAT THE OLD BALL BE RESTORED TO OFFICIAL STANDING 


(Mail the signed petition to LIFE, 60 East 42nd Street, New York City. 
All petitions will be presented by LIFE to The United States Golf Association.) 


NAMI CLUB ADDRESS 


(Reprints of this page will be mailed on request.) 
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Deck TENNIS ON THE HIGH SEAS. 
Miss Kate Murphy dnd Mr. Patrick McCann, winners of the 
micks doubles tournament aboard the S. S. Virginia, together 
with Mr. Val Fidangue (listening for a loose string) and Miss 
Wilma Richardson, waiting for a lull in the storm which finall) 


washed them all into a lee scu p per. 


(Aboard S. S. Virginia) 


Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Hart, the Misses Miriam and Aleese 
Hart and Mr. Brooke Hart arrived in New York Monday with 
five heavy coats of tan which they smuggled in from Panama. 





Mr. William Drew rendered a pleasing selection on his flute 
last evening in the main lounge accompanied by Commander 
James E. Roberts on the fog horn. 





Mr. and Mrs. E. C. Stimson, the pilot and several broad 
‘A’s” from Boston were dropped Friday in Havana. 





Mr. E. A. Hyman and 500 cases of beer got aboard at Bal- 
boa, Canal Zone. 





On Thursday Chief Engineer E. F. Prince took Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry Dines through the engine room of the 
ship, and next day the Dines took the Chief through 
their photograph album. 





Mr. and Mrs. Marcus Duffield, who were married re- 
cently, are with Mrs. Duffeld’s family because Mr. 
Duffield is a writer. 





Mr. Tom Gray is confined to quarters because he 
didn’t know he was loaded. 





Mr. Jack Fidanque smuggled in a bottle of perfume by 
pouring it all over Miss Helen Carlisle as the ship was 
docking. 





Mr. Walter Camp is visiting Dr. W. S. Rutherford, 
from mal de mer. 





Mr. and Mrs. Harrington Wills are at the Barclay 
until they go to Saranac Lake until they go to Southamp- 
ton until they go to Newport until they go haywire. 

Jack Cluett. 





Where Old Army Tents Go 


Pyjamas once were built to sleep in; 
They were not clothes of state, 

And so, of course, their size and function 
Were quite commensurate. 


Just big enough for sweet relaxing 
When you were slumber bent. 

You didn’t wake with some vague feeling 
That you were in a tent. 


But now the ones the girls are wearing 
To startle me and you, 

Are big enough to sleep and eat in 
And house the Austin, too. 





“Naw, I ain't writin’ a petition to the Governor; it's a 
protest against the new ‘balloon’ golf ball!” 
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CLEVELAND, OHIO 


authors on the police force must now 


Budding 


get special permission from Safety 
Director Edwin Barry before they can 
write detective stories. It is feared that 
the literary cops might give away de- 


partmental secrets. 


SAN FRANCISCO—Even at sea a 
man can't get away from back-seat 
driving, Captain Andrew G. Town- 
send of the steamship Malolo com- 
plained. 

He said that while 300 miles at sea 
his wife talked to him for fifteen min- 
utes from a radio station here, warn- 
ing him to “be sure to consider the 
difference in tidal flow when dock- 
ing,” as he was to arrive an hour 
earlier than the schedule called for, 
and telling him how to berth his ship. 

‘If that isn’t back-seat driving I'll 


swallow the compass,” said the skipper. 


CHICAGO 


rious crook of a former generation, 


‘Big Charley,” noto- 
was picked up as a panhandler. He 
bitterly assailed the ethics of modern 
criminals, asserting that they lacked 
common decency, and were ‘worse 


than rattlesnakes.”’ 
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EVANSTON, _ ILL.—Dice-rolling 
has gone intelligentsia. 

The employment office of North- 
western University, in publicizing to- 
day the methods of students working 
their way, cited: 

“One student used two spotted 
cubes, which when shaken and tossed 
cause money to 
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upon a flat surface, 
change hands.” 

Another male earned his way as a 
nursemaid. 


W ASHINGTON-—Statisticians _ re- 
port that President Hoover and Nich- 
olas Murray Butler have accumulated 
more honorary degrees than any other 
persons in America. To date, they are 
tied at “twenty-seven” apiece. 


TRENTON, N. J.—The State Su- 
preme Court has upheld a verdict of 
$2,000 for Miss Josephine Sica, who 
has a scar on one calf from an accident 
on a bus. Says the decision: ‘In the 
present style of dress, including the 
height of the skirt and thinness of the 
hose, it cannot be said that such a scar 
is either in an obscure place or not 
subject to observation and consequent 


embarrassment.” 





Ma, what's a blessed event?” 
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FOND DU LAC, WIS.—Rev. W. 
A. Frazier of the Plymouth Congrega- 
tional Church, challenges anybody to 
fall asleep during his sermons. He has 
a standing offer of a five dollar reward 
to any one who is successful. 


NEW YORK—Daniel J. Iamascia, 
deceased Bronx beer runner, had one 
of the swellest funerals on record. His 
coffin cost fifteen thousand dollars, and 
there were thirty-five automobiles filled 
with flowers. Also, some seventy-five 
coaches filled with mourners and fifty 
private automobiles. 


AND ABROAD 


PEIPING—Chinese bandits who 
abducted the American missionary 
Bert Nelson ask for the following ran- 
som: a piano, printing presses, ther- 
mometers and three hundred and sixty 
thousand feet of telephone wire. 


PARIS—The “Hoover cocktail’’ is 
on sale at an American bar in com- 
memoration of the war debts holiday 
agreement. The drink, according to the 
proprietor, is guaranteed to revive any- 


one after depressing night. It in- 
cludes: French champagne, Italian 
vermouth, English gin, German 


schnapps, Belgian genievre. 


SHANGHAI—Native restaurateurs 
have stopped the custom of letting 
Westerners sign for their dinner 
checks. Too many took advantage of 
the ignorance of Chinese help by sign- 
ing such untraceable names as ‘Dan- 
icl Webster” and “Napoleon Bona- 


parte.” 


LONDON—Dr. Margaret Fishen- 
den, a scientific investigator, has dug 
up a 1770 law which prohibits the use 
by women of “‘scents, paints of cos- 
metic washes.”” The penalty for viola- 
tion is the same as for witchcraft. 


OSTIA, ITALY—Archaecologists 
have been excavating in the shopping 
district of the ruins of the ancient city. 
They have found a department store. 
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Today's American and International 
Champion Player and originator of 
the Approach-Forcing Methods. Mr. 
Culbertson's amazing record of Cham- 
he 
pi 
equalled in the history of Bridge and 
his System of Contract is the accepted 
standard throughout the world. 
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The Reformation of a Hypocrite 


ONORS and distribution make 
H tricks. The Honor-tricks have 

been codified in the Standard 
Honor-trick Table of the Approach- 
Forcing System and the bidding meth- 
ods of the system provide means for 
conveying from one partner to another, 
accurate information as to their loca- 
tion. 

Distribution, however, cannot be 
codified, except that short suits, which 
create ruffing tricks, and long suits 
which develop low card winners, have 
definite “‘trick-taking” 


been given 


value. Many important aspects of dis- 
tribution must always be partly infer- 
ential as the bidding proceeds. Expe- 
rienced players soon translate these in- 
ferences into accurate knowledge as to 
suit placement. 

With some hands this knowledge 
must be arrived at through as many as 
five or six interchanges of bids between 
the partners. At other times, as in the 
following hand, one declaration will 
be so informative and the partner’s 
bidding of such a nature that merely 
one response is sufficient to fit the two 
hands together as a game-going set of 
twenty-six cards. The North-South 
partners, when this hand was played 
at a country club near New York, not 
only knew their honor-tricks, but also 
knew their distribution. 














& 7-4-3 
A-K-5 

© J-6-3 

& A-Q-3-2 
&@ A-K-J-10-2 N & 9-8 
Y QJ-3 v E | 2 9:8-7-6 
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No Score—Both Vulnerable—W est Deals 


The Bidding 
West North East South 
1 Spade Double Pass 3 No trump 
All pass 


The bidding, short and scientifically 
accurate, revealed a fine perception on 
the part of both North and South, not 
only of their honor-trick values and 
distribution but also showed a keen 
appreciation on the part of South of 
the declaration best suited to his hand. 
Most important, however, in South's 
spectacular bid with only one very 
doubtful stopper in the adversely bid 
suit, was his recognition of the neces- 
sity of showing the full trick taking 
possibilities of his hand in his first 
declaration. Anything short of this 
would have prevented this hand from 
reaching the declaration amply war- 
ranted by its honor strength. 

North’s double showed not less than 
three honor-tricks. Unless North pos- 
sessed a strong “escape suit’ to which 
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he could fly in case of an unfavorable 
response, South could rely on his part- 
ner having a three honor-trick hand 
with substantial support of high inter- 
mediates. A vulnerable side does not 
double for a takeout without such pro- 
tection in case partner is found with 
an absolutely blank hand. 

When the bidding came up to South, 
therefore, it contained all of the above 
inferences—three honor-tricks (and 
something more) or a long strong suit 
as a refuge. South realized that with his 
own three honor-tricks (© A-K=2; 
#& K-J-x=1) two things were prob- 
ably true: 1. With six to six and one- 
half honor-tricks between them he and 
his partner probably could go game at 
some declaration in spite of the two 
and one-half tricks reveaied by West's 
spade suit (the Rule of Eight applied). 
2. If his partner’s double had truly 
pictured its honor strength—which in 
view of vulnerability it probably had 
—East could not, in all probability, 
hold even as much as one-half an 
honor-trick. 

South had a choice between bidding 
three clubs which would picture a 
strong hand, or making a no trump 
declaration which would announce its 
full strength and would at the same 
time convey to partner powerful in- 
ference as to its distribution. 

The three no trump declaration was 
a brilliant bid. It recognized the 
strength of the combined hands but, 
far more than this, accurately appraised 
the possibility of the East hand getting 
into the lead, at any stage of the play, 
and thereby destroying the weak stop- 
per in the adversely bid spades. 

South’s bid was safe from another 
angle. He did not hesitate to force his 
partner to a four bid of a suit, if it 
were necessary, for the hand held suf- 
ficient cards of entry for all finessing 
purposes through the adverse strength 
shown by West's bid. 

North’s pass, after her partner’s ac- 
curate bid, was breathed with a sigh of 
gratitude that she had done her share 
—and possibly that he would have to 
play the hand. 

Against the three no trump bid by 
South, East and West were helpless. 
Any opening by West would have 
given declarer three odd. As the hand 

(Continued on page 31) 
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The Outline 








of Humor— 





EVE DISCOVERS LAUGHTER, THEREBY DEMONSTRATING THE SUPERIORITY OF Homo Sapiens OVER 
THE DUMB BEASTS OF THE ANIMAL KINGDOM. 






7 } . 5 etl 
950 B. 
Courtier: WHO WERE THOSE LADIES I SEEN YOU WITH 
LAST NIGHT? 
King Solomon (with a twinkle): THOSE WEREN’T NO 
LADIES—THOSE WERE MY WIVES. 











Roman Hick (seeing Hannibal’s elephants for the first 
time): YE CAN’T FOOL me—THEY AIN’T NO SECH 
ANIMULE! 





800 B.C, 


First Egyptian Maiden: 1 CAN’T DECIDE WHAT TO 
GIVE ISIS FOR A BIRTHDAY PRESENT. DO YOU THINK 
SHE'D LIKE A- BOOK? 

Second Ditto: NO; SHE’S GOT A BOOK. 








450 A.D. 
St. Patrick: BEGORRA TO YE, MOIKE, AND DID YE KNOW 
THAT MURPHY WAS HANGED? 


St. Michael: BEJABBERS TO YE, PAT, AN’ THOT’LL BE 


A GREAT LESSON TO HIM, 

















—From the Ground Up 





Little Willie Tell: Poppa, WHAT IS AN OPTIMIST? 
Tell, Senior: AN OPTIMIST, MY BOY, IS A FELLOW WHO 
STILL KEEPS A CORKSCREW IN HIS DESK DRAWER. 
(N. B.—He got the job.) 
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1789 A.D. 
Louis XVI.: PARBLEU! THAT MOB MEANS BUSINESS, 
MARIE! I FOUND THREE BOMBS ON MY BREAKFAST 
TABLE THIS MORNING, 
Marie Antoinette: Boo-HOo! BOO-HOO! TH-THOSE 
W ERENT BOMBS. THEY WERE MY FIRST B-B-BISCUITS 
THAT I MADE BY MYSELF TO S-S-SURPRISE YOU. 





1924 A.D. 
THE TRIUMPH OF CIVILIZED HUMOR, WHEREBY Homo Sapiens DEMONSTRATES HIS SUPERIORITY 


OVER HIS PREHISTORIC ANCESTORS 
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1600 A.D. 


Will Shakespeare: piwN’T I MEET YOU IN THE 
MERMAID TAVERN LAST NIGHT? 
Francis Bacon: NO, SIRRAH. I HAVE-NEVER BEEN IN 
THE MERMAID TAVERN. 
“NEITHER HAVE I. IT MUST HAVE BEEN A COUPLE OF 
OTHER FELLOWS.” 





1871 A.D. 
Sir Henry Stanley (in Darkest Africa): COME, 
_ COME! WHO'S HIDING IN THIS BUSH? 
Voice: FO’ DE LOHD, BOSS—DEY AIN’T NOBUDDY HEAH 
*CEPTIN’ JUS’ US CHICKENS! 





Reprinted from Lire, Aug. 14, 1924 





Can’t We Even Afford Fresh Air 


for Our Kiddies This Summer? 


E feel that we should “‘let you 
in on the inside” with regard 

to the finances of the Fresh Air 
Fund. After all, you are the stock hold- 
ers in this organization,—an organiza- 
tion which pays dividends commensur- 
ate with that amount which you are will- 
ing to invest in it. Without attempting 
to be humorous, your ‘stock’ might well 
be termed a ‘participating preferred’ 
one in which not only do you yourself 
participate, but likewise does every 
law-abiding citizen in this country. 
The children in whom you invest are 
the citizens of tomorrow and if you do 
your share in offering them opportunity 
and insight into the decent and right 
way of living, you are thereby direct- 
ly helping this Country combat the 
lawless element which is creeping 
into our Society. We are not trying 
to moralize or to ‘preach,’ but we are 
merely setting forth a social prob- 
lem, the solution of which is a sim 
ple and commonsense one. If there 
were enough Camps to take care 
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"Oh Mother, look at the beautiful sunset!” 





of all those children who are in 
definite need of them, we would not 
find it necessary to beg of you and 
to entreat you so urgently, but the 
number of Camps of this kind are very 
few. We want you to make it possible 
for Lire to take care of its propor- 
tionate quota of children this Summer, 
and if this appeal fails, it looks as if 
we too had failed. 

Last year we received something 
over $40,000.00 in contributions, and 
we felt that we were remaining on the 
safe side this year were we to budget 
our expenses on a possible receipt of 
$30,000.00. To date we have received 
barely $20,000.00. So we are faced 
with this situation,—what 
to do: close the Camps earlier than 
usual, or cut down on the number of 
children? 

Just stop and think for a moment 
of the heartbreaking disappointment 
which would be caused by our being 
forced to take one of these steps. Im- 
agine a child sweltering all Summer 


serious 
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long in the humid héat of a great city, 
yet knowing that it was to be ‘topped 
off’ by a two weeks’ visit to LiFE’s 
Camp,—swimming, wonderful food, a 
cool place in which to sleep and all 
the other wonderful things included 
in our program! Imagine this little 
child being told in a few weeks: ‘No, 
you can’t go after all!’ How would 
you feel were you that age, and 
how would you feel were you to 
have to tell your own child this bit 
of news? There is far more of the 
spirit of tragedy in this story than that 
which is expressed in a few inadequate 
words. 

So please help us, we beg of you, in 
the name of hundreds of little starved 
bodies and souls. This appeal is not 
based on vain sentimental imaginings 
but on actual findings which the writer 
has seen with his own eyes. Once again, 
please help us by sending in any 
amount whatsoever to LiFE’s Fresh Air 
Fund, 60 East 42nd Street, New York 
City, N. Y. 











Pri 


nin; 


(Li 


Gr! 


CRAZ 
Br 
ne 


THE 


en 
the 
Be 
Fre 


Jac 


FOLL 


you 
rev 
the 


the 
in 
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Prices quoted are for orchestra seats, eve- 
ning performances. 

* Matinee—Wednesday and Saturday. 

X Matinee—Thursday and Saturday. 
(Listed in the order of their opening) 


PLAYS 


GREEN Pastures. Mansfield. $3.00 (*)— 
Episodes from the Scriptures beautifully 
and amusingly done by an all-negro cast. 
Last year’s Pulitzer play. 


Once IN A LIFETIME. Plymouth. $3.00— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40 (X)—Hilarious satire 
of Hollywood and the talkies. Grand fun. 


GraNnp Hore... National. $4.40 (*)—Ex- 
citing, interesting and beautifully staged 
drama of 36 hours in a Berlin hotel. 
Eugénie Leontovich offers one of the 
outstanding performances of the season. 


PrivATE Lives. Times Square. $3.00 (X)— 
The new principals, Madge Kennedy and 
Orto Kruger, lack the adroit timing of 
Noel Coward and Gertrude Lawrence in 
handling the delightfully insincere lines, 
but it is still a very amusing show. 


THE BARRETTS OF WIMPOLE STREET. Em- 
pire. $3.85 (Matinee Wed. & Thurs.—No 
Saturday performances )—Katharine Cor- 
nell gives a brilliant performance in a 
play based on the lives of Robert Brown- 
ing, Elizabeth Barrett and her father. 


MUSICAL 


Crazy Quit. 44th Street. $4.40—Fannie 


Brice, Phil Baker and Ted Healy head this 
new Billy Rose revue—successor to 
Sweet and Low.” Phil and his heckler 


in the box continue to get loud guffaws. 


THE BAND WAGON. New Amsterdam. $5.50 
(*)—The Astaires, Frank Morgan, Hel- 
en Broderick and Tilly Losch in one of 
the few fool-proof musical shows in years. 
Because of his performance, we nominate 
Fred Astaire as the rightful successor to 
Jack Donahue. Get in if you can. 


THE TuirD LittLe SHow. Masic Box. $5.50 
(Matinee Wed. & Thurs. No Saturday 
Matinee. )—The best thing Beatrice Lillie 
has ever done, so of course you should 
see it. Walter O'Keefe, Ernest Truex, 
Carl Randall and Gertrude MacDonald 
offer capable support. 


Foiuies. Ziegfeld. $5.50 (X)—If you are 
a theatre-goer who is guided by the stars 
you'll be disappointed in Mr. Ziegfeld’s 
revival of this famous spectacle. However, 
the dancing by Hal Le Roy and Mitzi 
Mayfair; the Buckingham Palace scene; 
the beautiful girls and the excellent taste 
in scenery and costuming may make you 


“TREES ’—Oscar 


forget the fact that Helen Morgan, Harry 
Richman, Ruth Etting and Jack Pearl are 
not nearly up to form—due to poor ma- 
terial. Mr. Ziegfeld has probably made a 
great many changes since the opening 
week, in which case the stars may be 
shining a great deal more brightly. 


RECORDS 


VICTOR 

“You CAN'T KEEP ME From Lovin’ You"’ 
and 

“WHAT'S KEEPING My PRINCE CHARMING” 
(Lew Leslie’s Rhapsody in Black)—Nat 
Shilkret and The Victor Orchestra play 
intelligently and furnish sufficiently inter- 
esting background for Welcome Lewis’ 
vocal refrains. 


Rabach’s musical setting 
for Joyce Kilmer’s poem is played in fox- 
trot time and arrangement by Nat Shilkret 
and the Victor Orchestra. and 


“BLACK Eyes’’—Similar treatment is given 


this old Russian Folk Song—and it suf- 
fers through lack of characteristic nuances 
and rhythmic color. 
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COLUMBIA 


“Let's Get FRIENDLY” and 

“I'M THru WITH Love’’—Lee Morse and 
Her Blue Grass Boys. We recommend the 
Boys for the proper amount of restraint 
and support in the well-timed accompani- 
ment. We cannot recommend Lee. 

“MAKIN Faces At THE MAN IN THE 
Moon” and 

“YoOo-HOO-HOO I'LL Catt To You—UN- 
DER YOUR WINDOW TO-NIGHT’’—-Smith 
Ballew sings, and directs his Orchestra 
in pleasant, well-balanced presentations. 
The first is lively, the second is croony. 


“DANCING IN THE Dark” and 

“HicH AND Low’’—Columbia’s best re- 
lease, so far, of the hits from “The Band 
Wagon”. Ben Selvin and His Orchestra 
play them in steady dance rhythm. 


SHEET MUSIC 
‘“Red-Headed Baby” (No show) 
“I’m Good For Nothing But Love” 
feld Follies of 1931) 
“I'm Keepin’ Company” (No show) 
“Blue Water” (No shou’) 
“Without That Gal’ (No show) 
“The Hour Of Parting” (No 
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Merchant—Look here, you've been 
owing me this bill for a year. I'll meet 






you halfway. I'm ready to forget half 





what you owe me. 
Debtor—Fine! I'll meet you. I'll 
forget the other half. 
Pathfinder. 











It appears from a news item that if 





a New York policeman gets his uni- 





form torn or riddled with bullets he 





has to buy a new one. Of course in the 





latter case they sometimes have to get 
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“IT can't seem to find ‘The Stars and 
Stripes Forever’. 
Someone must have stolen a march 


on you.’ 





























BILLy: / forgot to wet the soap. 


IFE 





Our Foolish Contemporaries 


Betty: How did mamma find out you didn't really take a bath? 
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INTREPID New Co.onist: | say, you chaps, what's the local 
Humorist. 









a a a 


rule for lions on the ninth green? 


A man went into a shop to buy a 
fountain pen. The young saleswoman 
gave him one to try, and he covered 
several sheets of paper with the words, 
“Tempus Fugit.” 

The saleswoman offered him another 
pen. 

“Perhaps,” she said, “you'd like one 
of these better, Mr. Fugit.” 

Tit-Bits. 





“What are you children doing? I 
thought you were playing together.” 

“We are playing at fathers and 
mothers.” 

“But you don’t need to make all that 





noise.”’ 
“Yes, we do—she has just asked me 
for money for a new hat.” 
Passing Show. 








At Bombay, Mahatma Gandhi at- 
tended a formal dinner wearing the 
conventional loincloth. He spoke, the 
report adds, two hours. This is con- 
sidered remarkable in view of the fact 
that he had no cuffs to write notes on. 

Spokane Spokesman-Review. 








BeRTHA—And they are keeping 
their engagement a secret, aren't they? 
Mattir—Well, that’s what they are 
telling everybody. 
—Toronto Goblin. 





“Even in these days, a wife will 
spend about two hours preparing her 
husband’s evening meal,” says a woman 
correspondent. Some of those cans are 
tricky things to open. ——-Hwmorisi. 





Drawn by Edger Spencelev. 


—Passing Show. 
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BEST 


IN GOLF 


BUTCHART-NICHOLLS CO...SPRINGDALE, CONN. 
Pacific Coast Dist. Curley-Bates Co., San Francisco, Los 
Angeles, Seattle .. Leading Pros and shops sell the BTN Line 











Always a Cool Breeze at the c 


Oem House , 


WATCH HILL, R. I. 





[ 

P One of the leading summer resorts on 
the Atlantic Coast. 
Our broad, extensive verandas afford c 
a wonderful view of the ocean. Glass 

| enclosed sun porch. Large, airy rooms, 

P spacious closets, private connecting 


Automatic sprinklers throughout. 


18-Hole Golf Course—Tennis—Excel- 4 


baths. 














lent Bathing Beach— Good Roads. 
4 Dancing, Daily Concerts, Afternoon 
f Tea. Select Clientele. Table and Service 
Excellent. American Plan. b. 
John J. Hennessy, Manager 
° Winter Resort: 
Virginia Inn, Winter Park, Fla. 
wv 
56 5¢— se ae N 
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Convicts yuare be slowed to go 
in for all kinds of athletics,’” we read. 
With the possible exception of cross- 
country running. 


The Humovist. 





Traveller: “How dare you throw me 
out? I represent a wholesale firm.” 

Doorkeeper: 
Come in and | will throw you out the 
main entrance.”’ 


Buen Humor, 


"| beg your pardon, sir. 


Madrid. 





Civilized peoples are those that have 
conquered the wilds and have nothing 








to dread except each other. 


Akron Beacon-Journal. 


Solution of on 24 Puzzle 
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LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s FRESH AIR FUND has been in oper- 
ation for the past forty-four years. In that 
time it has expended over $582,000 and has 
provided more than 54,000 country vaca- 


tions for poor city children. 
Twenty dollars, approximately, 


pays for 


such a holiday for some poor child from 


the crowded, hot city. 


Won't you help? 


Contributions (which are acknowledged 
in LiFE about four weeks after their receipt) 
should be made payable to LiFE’S FRESH 
Air Funp, and sent to 60 East 42nd Street, 


New York City. 


Lire has two Summer Camps. The Camp 
for Girls is at Branchville, Conn., while the 
Camp for Boys is located at Pottersville, N.J. 


Previously Acknowledged............ $11,402.27 
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Mile Rock Light, at the Golden Gate, 
Sen Poenciace, Harker 
The mariner recognizes character 
in the light that points the way to 
safety. The smoker recognizes 
character in the taste and fra- 


grance of mellow 








TOBACCO? 


WHIFF of its fragrance arouses a keen 
desire to try it. A taste of the rich 
and flavory tobaccos that are blended to 
give OLD BRIAR its distinctive character 
only whets the appetite for more. In con- 
trast to ordinary blends, it has a sparkling 
quality that grows more satisfying with 
acquaintance. 


15° 
size 
UNITED STATES 
TOBACCO COMPANY 
7.3. & 
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T WILL be for you if you get a chance 

to read W. W. Scott’s “BREAKS” (il- 
lustrated by Nate Collier) before all your 
friends start asking if you read the one about 
the bride who carried the bouquet of spring 
blossoms as well as... , etc., etc. 


q 


You're bound to get a chuckle out of every 
page and a couple of big laughs before 
you've reached the end of this amusing little 
book. 


| It's inexpensive 





LIFE - 60 East 42nd Street - New York City 
..copies of BREAKS. Enclosed is $.... 


Please send. 


Name.. 


Address 


| too—only $1.00 } 











F 





(Continued from page 29) 
Hamilton Abert, New York............ 
C. J. McCarthy, Hartford, Conn. 
Mrs. J. W. Begole, Flint, Mich..... 
Mrs. Arthur P. Williams, Bellows 

SNS RESE a... See 
Mrs. Geo. S. Capelle, Jr., Wilming- 
a Re ea 
Mr. & Mrs. J. H. Wickersham, New 
, SE ae es 
Mr. & Mrs. E. P. Brown, Swamp- 
ON, Be sisucincintiatiottinincintiomsecaens 
Mrs. L. J. Ledoux, Cornwall-on- 
a A, REN 
In Memory of Jennie Hurlberct...... 
Mrs. Jacob H. Young, Hanover, Pa. 
Mrs. I. R. Feinman, Portsmouth, Va. 
From Marion and Billy Rodie........ 
Mrs. W. H. Purcell, Alliance, O..... 
Mrs. H. S. Seeley, Waterbury, Conn. 
J. F. Scott, Yakima, Wash............. 
Tom Abbort, Los Angeles,................ 
John W. Gilbert, Beverly Hills, Cal. 
Miss H. R. Smith, Sewickley, Pa..... 
Anonymous, C. MacA..............::+ 


Mrs. J. F. Schoellkopf, Buffalo........ 
Mrs. Otto L. Koscherak, White 

et ly Ee 
Mrs. Winchester Dickerson, Helena, 

Ee ee ee Cee 
Mrs. A. E. Foote, Englewood, N. J. 
In Memory of K. P. M.................0+ 
Lr. Col. Jas. M. Loud, Maplewood, 


Ila i ealicesptanssctecplenbansielasinéctatsiaanpaecunsel 
Marietta L. Edgerton, New York.... 
Mrs. N. Cleveland, Denver............ 


Mrs. H. Edgar, Mantoloking, N. J. 
Louis S. Henderson, Philadelphia.... 
HM. H. S. Handy, Syracuse........:..:00 
Miss M. A. Ritchie, Brookline, 

SN: “aschdcitebladinsacccndaceaat aaa amlienns 
In Memory of Grace Mills Carr...... 
M. H. Maier, Seneca Falls, N. Y. 
Mrs. E. D. Lynton, San Jose, Cal..... 
A. C. Springer, Agnew, Cal............. 
Henry D. Breene, Iowa City, Ia..... 
Dr. W. C. A. Steffen, College Point, 

a Ne 
Dr. V. W. Crossman, Brooklyn........ 
Mrs. Wm. C. Peyton, New York.... 
ce 2, ee 
ON Tg, PONT a sisieiscecesesctsicnccis 
“In Memory of Mrs. Fredk. Bridge” 
Miss Elsie L. Baker, White Haven, 

As. inpicnsdtidncaneusasensieetsiesmeinsluniatbent 
2 
Prof. & Mrs. Leon Verriest, Han- 

a | canaicaiadiihice 
Mrs. Wm. G. Cutler, Pasadena........ 
A. C., Buffalo.... Sdaaicbiadiawabend 
Ada B. Gibbs, Denver.................... 
A Friend, Independence, Kan......... 
Dr. Donald H. Tippett, New York 
Mrs. Josiah Hartzell, Minneapolis... 
Dr. Wm. O. Schmidter, Cincinnati 
Wilbur L. Cummings, New York.... 
R. L. Blaffer, Houston, Tex............. 
F. C. McCord, Lakehurst, N. J..... 
Mrs. Addie B. Osburn, Eugene, 

| ARERR RESET LANES Meine ROE eA 
Mrs. F. E. Gunnison, White Plains 
Miss E. D. Brower, Plandome, L. I. 
Miss Isabelle J. Harrity, German- 

ERE See Cee 
Anonymous, Mrs. C. T. C................. 
Miss Isabella Brandow, New York 
Jane and Steve Baits, Grosse Pte. 

i” Seca eo 
L. Chandler, Los Angeles................ 
}. BM. B., Som Rokael, Cal............0.... 
Loring Elliott, Omaha...................... 
Rev. Erdman Harris, New York.... 
A. L. Burns, New York.................0 
Miss Dorothea Allyn, Cambridge, 

ED, -satesiveninmnaececinthdlitionnsiiwiiaabae 
Mrs. A. L. F. Jordan, New York.... 
Sf ee er ee 


Total $13, 


25.00 


20.00 
25.00 
40.00 


5.00 
10.00 
5.00 
2.00 
5.00 
20.00 


10.00 
20.00 
1.00 
5.00 
1.00 
2.00 


5.00 
15.00 
25.00 

6.00 

1.00 

5.00 


25.00 
50.00 


10.00 
5.00 
10.00 
5.00 
10.00 
5.00 
2.00 
5.00 
10.00 
20.00 
5.00 


20.00 
40.00 
5.00 


25.00 
100.00 
20.00 


10.00 
10.00 
20.00 

5.00 
10.00 
20.00 


10.00 
100.00 
10.00 


254.27 














AFTER 


YOUR EVERY pols 
a 


SMOKE... * 





7 


Beech-Nut Gum 


MAKES THE NEXT SMOKE TASTE BETTER _.# 


Made by the Beech-Nut Packirg Company — Also Makers of Beech-Nut Fruit Drops and Mints 


When you pause to bask in the summer sunshine and enjoy a lazy smoke — make 
the stolen moments more enjoyable with the cool refreshment of Beech-Nut Gum. 
Its zestful flavor stimulates your taste sense and makes the next smoke taste like 
the first one of the day — each smoke a fresh experience. Motorists will find 
BEECH-NUT GUM especially enjoyable—it keeps the mouth moist and cool while 
driving. Remember always there is no other gum quite so flavorful as Beech-Nut. 

























Contract Bridge 
(Continued from page 23) 
was played West opened with the nine 
of clubs (one of my own favorite leads 
in a situation of this kind). 

Declarer played out his clubs and 
West, in order to reveal as little in- 
formation as possible, discarded the 
deuce and ten of spades. West could 
not escape being put in the lead with- 
out setting up South’s needed ninth 
trick. After stripping his two hands of 
high diamonds and hearts, declarer led 
the nine of diamonds which West 
lespairingly took with his Queen, 
cashed his Ace and King of Spades 
and then delivered himself to the 
enemy on the thirteenth trick, leading 
a spade to South’s Queen. 

At clubs, the only alternative bid for 
North and South, the 4-3-3-3 distribu- 
tion destroys the possibility of game. 
South must lose two spade tricks (a 
ruff by East, a heart, and a diamond 
trick). 

This weakness, at a suit bid, of an 
apparently strong hand, such as the 
South holding, can be described by no 
better term than “Hypocrite.” It hides 
its essential wickedness under the cloak 
of a brave display of honors! 


Problems and Post Mortems 





Mr. Culbertson will gladly give free 
counsel to LIFE readers regarding any 
problems on any phase of bidding or 
play in Contract Bridge. Address all 
communications to Mr. Ely Culbert- 
son, Life Publishing Company, 60 
East 42nd Street, New York City. 














For busy men and women—Abbott's Bitters, a delightful 
tonic and invigorator. 50¢ sample Abbott's Bitters for 25c 
Write Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore. Maryland 














First Mosquito: Will you join me 
in a bite? 
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Key 
Chains 





(one-half 
actual size) 


Monogram Key Tops 


and Money Clips! 


HESE KEY CHAINS, 

MonocraM Key Tops and 

Money Clips have become 
very popular as moderate priced 
gifts for particular people who 
really appreciate something per- 
sonal and individual. They are 
hand-crafted, strong and will 
last a lifetime. 


Our Key Chains bear a reg- 
istered number and are stamped 
with our name for identification 
in case of loss. 


The Monogram Key Top read- 
ily identifies that particular key 


which is the most used. 


The Money Clips are very use- 
ful and attractive. 

During the last holiday season 
requests for these articles came 
from 26 different states. 


Prices in Sterling 


Key CHAINS Monty Monocram 

Circle Bi CLIps Key Top 
Letter 

ss w $4 Th] $5 Oo $5.00 
Prices in 14K Gold 

Key CHAINS Money Monocram 

Circle Block Cups Key Tor 
Letter 

$1 $10.00 $15.00 $10.00 


In ordering stipulate the article and de 
sign desired; if circle monogram, men 
tion position of last letter, either in 
center or on the end 


Jewelry Craftsmen 
since 1895 


oe) 
BOYDEN-MINUTHCOMPANY 


Heyworth Bidg., 29 E. Madison St. 
CHICAGO 
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Life’s Cross Word Puzzle 
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30 33 
36 37 

3 39 40 

4l 42 43 44 |45 

46 7 48 

49 

5. [52 [53 54 59 58 59 
60 61 €2, 

64 

67 69 

ACROSS DOWN 

1. Excessively humorous 1. An object of public admiration 
5. A characteristic mark 2. Unyielding 

10. Make believe 3. The girl who got the prince 
14. Air i. The woman who never went to a beauty 
15. Summer house shop 

16. A fast game 5. Sarcasm 

17. Oriental percussion instrument 6. Woody growths 

18. A dry person 7. Nickname of a President 

20. Accomplishment 8. Just a bit of dust 

21. This is intended to deceive you 9. In the theatre, he tells what comes next 
22. Units of measurement 10. Resort 

23. Sanctum sanctorum 11. An embrace 

24. Mohammedan princes 12. In a quiet spot 

26. Normal 13. Dawn 

28. A state of mind 19. Absolute monarch 

30. Country lovers 21. A buoyant walk 

35. This is very dull 25. To impair 

36. Busy organization 27. River 

37. Unsheltered 28. To make hash of 

38. Nothing 29. This has caused many tears 
39. Not so rosy 30. Heaped up 

10. Chinese pagoda 31. Declare 

41. Nungesser’s partner 32. Looking on the bright side 
{3. From beginning to end 33. A plague 

i4. This is very snappy 34. Ginger cookies 

46. Having a glossy coat 36. To hold 

18. Sweethearts 39. These sure do smell to heaven 
19. Before 42. Naughty child 

50. Southern city 44. Applaud 

51. Wing 45. Drive down 

54. A great saver 47. An island 

56. In Switzerland, a high pasture land 48. Strain 

57. To fasten together 50. This goes to the dogs 
60. A series of games 51. Jacket 
63. This will make you scratch 52. By itself 
64. Wise 53. Musical instrument 
65. A slightly foreign touch 55. Send out 
66. This takes the air 58. Palish color 
67. Something you have to have 59. Sharpen 

68. A pointer 61. A switch 

6). Rabbit's tail 62. Compass point 
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The angora and the alley cat have onetaste’ | 
in common: milk enriched with cream. 
And this is also true: the oldest cars and FOR SUMMER DRIVING 
Ethyl Gasoline keeps motors 
e »oler because combustion is 
the newest cars run better on gasoline that ee en ee 
= controlled. In summer, as in 
P " . re other seasons, Ethyl! fluid is 
has been enriched with Ethyl fluid. This mixed with base gasoline best 
suited to the season. It’s a 
fluid prevents uneven explosions that waste premium fuel—and worth 
it every month of the year. 
power, cause harmful knock and over- = = 
(is.] ep SS eas) 
heating. It controls combustion, develop- 
ing power with a smoothly increasing 
pressure that brings out the best per- 
formance of any car. That is why Ethyl 
makes your motor purr. Try it yourself. On < 
= io "Pols Comb” 
Ethy! Gasoline Corporation, New York City. he metus tngretiine eet te Bityt 
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‘T've hit rae a to the Silent North’. 


yee you'll find me on the crowded highways ” 


Measured haste of smoothly swinging paddles. Any minute the 
storm may break. But even here Chesterfield stands by... Ripe 
mild tobaccos and pure cigarette paper. Every Chesterfield is well- 
filled. Every Chesterfield burns evenly. Made to smoke milder. And 
to taste better. More men and women—yes, there’s a big woman vote 


—are changing every day to Chesterfields. 


They're milder—smoke as many as you like. 


© 1931, Liccetr & Myers Topacco Co. 








